TheTragedie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his painet, 1 

God pardon them that are the caule or itv 
^.^vcrtuous and a Criftianlike conlufion. 

To pray for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

Glo, So do I cuer being wclladuifed. 

For had I curd, now I had curd my felfc. 

Catf Madame, his maiedie doth call for you. 

And for your noble Grace; and you my noble Lord. 

9u. Catsby.wc come, Lords will you goe with vs, 

^7 Madame, we will attend your G rac t, Exeunt 
Glo, I doe thee wrong, and fird began to braule. 

The fecret mifchicfe that I fet abroach, 

Ilay vnto the gricuous charge of ocherc 
Clarenee 3 \vhome 1 indeed hauc laid ib'darkenclic: 

I doe bewecpe to many fimple guls ; 

Namely to Haftings, Darby jBuckingham^ 

And (ay it is the Queene,and her allies .u 

That dirrc the K.againd the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeuemc,andwichallwhct me 

To be reuengedon Riuers,V aughan, Gray* 

But then figh,and with a piece of feripture. 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good for euill : 

And thus lcloath my naked villanie 
With old odends,dolncoutofholy writ, 

^nd feeme aSaint,when mod I play theDiucll. 

But foft here comes my Executioners. Enter Executioners. 
How now, my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Are ye not going to defpatek this deed ? ,r > 

Exe.Wc arc my Lord, and come to ;haue the warrant, 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. It was well thought* pon,I haue it heerc about we. 
When you haue done,repais£|o£f0sbie P*^ •' 

But lirs,be fuddaine in the execution •• 

Withal, obdurate ; doe not biiate. him pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps 

Miymoueyour hearts to pittie ifyou rnarkehuu* 

/*<?.Tufh,fcare not, my Lord we will not dand to prate. 
Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

Wc come to vfe our hands and not our tongues* ^ 


■ 


of Ridhard the Third* 

n Your eyes drop mililo'nes,when fooles eics drop tears 
llikeyou Lads, about your bufinefle. . Excmt. 

*“ 3 Enter Clarence Erokenbttrji- 

Bro. Why lookes you Grace lo heauily to day ? 

Cli Oh, 1 haue pad amtlerable night. 

So full ofvgly lights, of gadly dreames; 

That as I am a Chridian faithfull man, 

1 would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t were to buy a world of happie dayes. 

So full of diCmftll cerrour was the time. 

Bra. What wasyour dreame i 1 long to heareyou tell it* 
Cla, Me thought I was imbarktforBurgundie, 

^nd in my company my brother Gloceder, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, there we looked towardsEngland, 

>4nd cited vp a thoufand fearefull times. 

During the wan es ofYorkeand Lancader, 

That had befallen v s : as we pad along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought thatGloder dumblcd,and in dumbling 
Sti ookeme(that thought to day him) ouer-boord 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 

What dreadfull noyfe ofwater in mine cates, • 

What vgly ftghts ot death within mine eyes : 

Me thought 1 law a thoufand fearefull wrackos. 

Ten thoufand men that fifties gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, great Anchors, heapes ofpearle, 
Ineftiuiablc dones,vnvalued iewels^ 

Somclay in dead mens fculs, and in thole holes 
Where eyes did once inhabitc, there wei c crept 
As twere in fcorne of eyes,refle<Sing gems. 

Which wade the flimie bottomc of the deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcatcered by . 

Bro. Had you fuch lcifure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fccrets of the deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I had : for dill t he eouiogs flood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foorth. 

To keepe the empti«^vaft,and wandring ayre, ^ 
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